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t was destined to be the worst week of my life. The older 
Grizzly Girls were already giving me a hard time. 

Then one girl came along who changed everything. Cubby 
Camp was intense, but she was there for me every step of the 
way. We formed a bond that could never be broken. She was 
more than a friend—she was my Cubby Buddy, Brenda. 
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... this total freak! | needed protection—fast! 
"This is Nicky and Milo,” | blurted. “They’re going oe 
to hang around with us the whole time, okay?” 
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“Great! You can show me around!” Brenda put on an engineer's 
hat and chugged like a train. “All aboard the Brenda Express!” 
she shouted. “Chug-a-chug-a! Whoah! Whoah!” 
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Next we headed for Hazelnut’s coolest place to play Crunch Pod. 


“V/ideo games?” Brenda whined. “Gee, | think | know how to 
waste my time for free, thanks.” 


Milo stopped chugging. “Later, Cubby Ann,” he said. “This 
caboose is cuttin’ loose.” 


How could they leave me alone with her?! | thought they were 
my friends! — 


| tried to be friends with Brenda. Really, | did. But she 
wanted to do one totally uncool thing after another. (She 
wouldn't even go to the Greezy 'n Cheezy because pizza 
wasn’t on her diet!) 
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My head was spinning. Did | used to be this much of a freak? _ 
Or had Brenda changed? And how was | ever going to get 
away from her?! 





“Well, this little engine better get home,” | finally said. 
But Brenda tried to railroad me into dinner at her house. 
“Oh, I'd love to, but | can’t,” | said, thinking fast. “I've got 
to, uh, baby-sit Moose. Bye!” 
| ran like the chicken | was. But even that didn’t work! 
Brenda came to my house and volunteered 
my little sister with me. 
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“We'll braid our hair, play dollies, and stuff ourselves on 
hoca-Puffins! It'll be kazoodles of fun!” Brenda squealed. 


It was a nightmare! Then Moose’s friend showed up, and 


oose blazed out of there on her skateboard. So | steered the 
renda Express toward the door. 


“| guess we'll have to baby-sit some other time,” | said. 


But before that train could depart, Mom came by and put 


on the brakes. “Why don’t you two have a sleepover?” 
she suggested. 


Brenda squealed! As she ran off to call her parents, | went 
into the bathroom to reflect on my doom. 


“Why don't you just tell Brenda it isn’t working out?” 
| said to myself. It was time to be honest! ee Ee 
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- Suddenly Brenda burst in, babbling about staying over. 
Then | lost my nerve. (I know, totally wimpy. But it’s n 










being honest when someone says, “I hope you want me 


se this friendship means everything to me!” 


ry 












geet a) heathy ds (dom eee 


Ricsiidee cee 






i 


ing about braiding 







MO 


teh 






mt 
7 








fs 









ah lant “pt mY) 








Wa 
Hives 





A SWE 


AWh 





i A ce 


1" 
ni 
i) 















wii 


beh de 
UN Aq 






(pt Ne 
m 


tN 


iy. 







is 


WS i 
i cae agTyit won 
Ria ore aan 


Stil 


ausacgeeanac ng eo ot 
ae ae ee 


on Taye i orere Mee AU Lhe we Bi TRENT NNT A a ATS 




















Hn) Ny 





ie 











The next day at school, | told Milo and Nicky that | didn’t 
have anything in common with Brenda anymore. | was so 
upset that | almost blinded Milo with my new braids. Things 
were getting ugly! 

“Why don’t you just tell her?” Nicky asked 

Right, like I’m that mature. It just wasn’t that easy! 















~ Just then Brenda came running up with her baton. S 


flipped it in the air and smacked Milo in the other eye! (Poor 
Milo was really hurting!) Nicky took him to the school nurse. 
That left me alone—with her. There was no escape! 
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It was like I’d entered the Brenda Zone. Everywhere | looked, 
here she was! It was horrible! My life had turned into a 


SS at 


eS 
= $e 





U 











aN! 


rank 


Tuite 
VT 


et; 
7 
if, 


y 
aie yf 

















One day in class, Mr. Carter heard Brenda talking—and gave 
me detention. Oh, well. At least I’d have an hour away from 
my Cubby Buddy. 

“May | have detention, too?” Brenda asked. Then she threw 
a paper airplane at Mr. Carter! “We'll suffer together,” she 
assured me. ie 

Like | wasn’t suffering already! 











The only thing to do was to go into hiding. | said good-bye to 
Milo and Nicky. “I have to hide,” | explained to them. “If | don’t, 
I'll never be alone! | can’t tell you where I’m going, it'll only put 
you in danger. I’m gonna miss you guys.” 

But before | could run away, Nicky said, “Tell Brenda the truth.” 
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| couldn’t run forever. "a 

Then | saw Brenda. We bott 
started talking at the same time. 

Brenda said, “You first.” 

| took a deep breath. This wasn’t 

oing to be easy. “Okay, I—” 

Brenda interrupted. “No, me first. | 
have to be honest with you, Pepper Ann. We 
just don't have anything in common any more.” 

| couldn't believe my ears. Brenda patted my head. “Don’t feel bad. 
I've grown and you've... changed. I’ve made new best friends. | hope 
you understand.” 










Then Brenda dumped me for the twins, Tessa and 
Vanessa! | was totally confused! How could she do that e 
ome? 
E! Her best friend and Cubby Buddy! 
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We'd be happy to 


answer your questions and 
hear your comments. 
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